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PETER PAN VISITS THE NAVAJO INDIANS 
How would you like to take a trip to visit the Indians this month ? 
“Indians! Whew! How exciting!” reply all of the boys and 
girls, in a single breath. 

“Perhaps they will scalp us, or something,” pipes up one little 
fellow, shuddering. 

No, children, Indians do not do such things any more. 

The Indians that we are going to visit are called the Navajos. 
They are a quiet, simple race of people, living in the southwestern part 
of the United States. The government has set aside five million acres 
of land for them; this is known as the Navajo Indian Reservation. 

““How shall we get there?” asks Fred. 

Let’s ride horseback, because we will have to go away out into 
the painted desert, far away from thé cities, in order to get the best 
glimpse into their life. We shall have to carry canteens, well filled 
with water, for ourselves; and we shall have to be very careful and 
watch for watering places for our horses. 

As we cross the desert, we see but very few trees. These few 
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are very small, because there is so little water for them. But the desert 
is covered with thousands of small, yellow flowers. These and the 
big white fluffy clouds overhead, help to make the country very beau- 
tiful. It makes us happy to think how God has colored even this far- 
away part of our country with his mighty paint brush. 

Coming over the top of a hill, we see an immense flock of sheep 
and goats crossing the road ahead of us. We are very much surprised 
to find that only a small dark-skinned Indian boy and a dog are taking 
care of them. If we had time to stop and count them, we should prob- 
ably find that there were two or three thousand sheep in the flock We 
notice that many of the goats are not white like the sheep, but have 
patches of brown, black, and gray on them. 

“Oh! Look! Peter Pan,” says Howard, pointing to what ap- 


“When the blanket is finished, it will be . . . traded for food and clothing.” 
pears to be a mound of earth with smoke coming out of the top of it, 
“what is that?” 

“Yes, what is it>”’ pipes up the little fellow, who was afraid that 
he might lose his scalp. 

Why, that is a real Navajo house, or hogan. Sure enough, here 
we are, right in the heart of the Navajo country. 

Ass we come close to the hogan, we are met by two snarling dogs; 
but as we know that God is always with us and there is nothing to fear, 
we go ahead, and of course the dogs do not hurt us. Perhaps if we 
had been afraid, we would not have been so fortunate. 

Now let us see how the hogan is made. A framework has been 
built of small cedar trees, and this has been covered over with dirt and 
stones. Over the doorway hangs a piece of burlap. A little boy’s 
face appears in the doorway, and quick as a flash, darts back out of 
sight. An older Indian boy rides up on a horse. We are pleased 
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“This is a real Navajo house.” 


to learn that he has studied in a government Indian school, and talks 
to us very well in English. He invites us to come into the hogan. Of 
course, we are delighted to visit a real Indian home, and we thank him. 

On the floor in the center of the room, a small open fire is burning, 
because the weather is quite chilly. The smoke rises to the top of the 
room and goes out through a hole in the roof. 

On the far side of the room is a woman seated on the floor, in 
front of a large loom, which is strung up with heavy threads. 

““What is she doing?” asks Fred. 

Watch her, Fred, and you will see that she is weaving a beautiful 
Navajo blanket. 

“Navajo blanket!” exclaims Maude. mother has one of 
those on her couch at home.” 

Yes, they are quite common, indeed. And now you may see 
how they are made. 

Beside the weaver are four small piles of wool of the same colors 
that we noticed on the sheep and goats which we saw. She has cleaned 
the wool and carefully combed all of the snarls out of it. Now she 
is taking little pieces of it, and spinning them into yarn, on a small stick 
with a little wooden wheel on it. Now that she has spun quite a bit 
of the yarn, she takes a piece of it, and places it between the threads on 
the loom. These threads have been separated by a long stick which 
has little strings on it to fasten around the threads. 

She brings the yarn through the opening between the rows of 
threads as far as is necessary to form the design that she wants on the 
blanket, and then draws it out between the threads. Then she pounds 
the yarn down very firmly with a little wooden paddle which has 
teeth cut in it, as in a rake. 

Then she takes one of the other colors of wool, and weaves it 
into the blanket in the same way. If she wishes to use colors other 
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than the ones she has, it will be necessary for her to dye the wool. 
The boy who invited us to come in, tells us that when the blanket 
is finished, it will be taken to one of the Indian trading posts on the 
reservation, and traded for food and clothing, and perhaps a bracelet 
for the baby. The trader will then sell it to some white man or woman 
who will take it home. 
Some of the Navajos make beautiful silver bracelets and rings, 


“She is weaving a beautiful Navajo blanket.” 
set with sky-blue turquoise. We notice that the weaver wears several 


of these silver ornaments, and that she also has a number of dimes and 
quarters fastened to her clothing for ornaments. 

“How interesting all of this is,”” says the little fellow who was at 
first afraid of the Indians. “And I always thought that Indians were 

_bad people, who liked to kill little boys like me.” 

No, boys and girls; the Indians are quiet, peaceful people. They 
do many beautiful things, and live close to nature at all times. 

Come, we must be going home; it is getting late. 
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LIDA R. HARDY TALKS 


GOD'S GIFT OF THE ROCKS 


“Life sleeps in the rocks, dreams in the plants, moves in the ani- 
mals, and wakes in man.” 

In these nature talks, then, we should begin with the rocks—the 
minerals, because there is where we find the lowest degree of life. 

We learned long ago that all living things are a part of the one 


great Life, the only difference being that some things seem to have more 
life than others. — 

Only a few years ago, people called the mineral kingdom the 
dead kingdom, but now all thinking people know that there is nothing 
dead in the whole universe; because God is everywhere, and God is 
Life. 

Everything in all nature is alive with God’s life. 

The rocks and the stones do the work that God has given them 
to do in their own kingdom, which is the mineral kingdom; they know 
nothing of any other kingdom. 

The vegetable kingdom, the next above the mineral, is free to feed 
upon the mineral; it knows nothing of any higher kingdom. Next 
comes the animal kingdom, which uses both mineral and vegetable, 
but like those below it, has no understanding of a higher kingdom. 

The next higher kingdom is called the kingdom of the intellect, 
and it belongs only to man. Knowing things of this kingdom, comes 
through the outside world and through books and teachers. 

There is still another kingdom, the kingdom of Truth. To know 
about this kingdom, we must be still and think within ourselves. Con- 
sclence—the “‘still, small voice” —is our teacher. 

We have talked about God’s gifts of the earth, the light, the air, 


and the water. 


5 
‘= 


WEE WISDOM 


We are now going to take up the subject of earth building. This 
study is called geology, and it means earth history. The earth was 
called “Ge,” by the old Greeks, and geology means the story about 
the rocks and the soil of our earth home, together with the treasures 
that are hidden within them. The earth tells its own story. It is a 
continued story, which God has written—the great Creator of it all. 

Now after God had gathered together the water into one place, 
the dry land appeared, and God called the dry land earth, and God 
saw that it was good. 

See, every step of the way was good! Is it not beautiful to study 
and learn of such a glorious way > 

Come on now, let us put on our caps and sunbonnets and go out 
into the meadows and on the hillsides, for a walk. 

On the right and on the left, we see many smooth stones. Of 
these we know neither their natures nor their names, and yet all over 
_ one is written a language which we may learn to read for our- 
selves. 


“On each rock is written a language which we may learn to read for ourselves.” 


These stones are called bowlders. 

Now use your bright eyes! You see that nearly all of the stones 
are of different colors and of different sizes. Some are almost round, 
while others are oblong; some are brown; some pink; some white; some 
red. One rock is nearly all white, another nearly black; and stil! 
there are others on which are black scales. 
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“These stones are called bowlders.” 


All of these different colored formations are just so many different 
minerals. 

Rocks are composed of minerals. Some rocks have three or four 
minerals, some only two. The minerals in a rock give the rock its 
name. 
Look at that hard flinty rock, almost white. See, a point of steel 
cannot scratch it. It is one of the hardest of minerals, and is called 
quartz. 

Now, pick up that stone which is made of shiny black scales. 
You can take up the scales with your knife blade. This is the kind 
of mineral that is used in our stove doors; it is called mica. 

Interesting stories in stones are waiting for us at our very door- 
steps, right under our feet. We may find them, too, on the hillsides 
and along the road paths. 

Our good Frdbel loved to go out on such excursions with the 
children. 

He says: “The unifying Spirit unites stones and human beings 
in a common purpose—a common endeavor.” 

Ask at the library for the books, “Walks and Talks in the Geo- 
logical Field,” by Winchell, and “Town Geology,” by Kingsley, and 


learn more about bowlders. 
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There are more stratified rocks on the earth’s surface 
others. These rocks are divided into separate layers or strata 
word stratum, means a bed or anything spread over. 


Here we are, at the beginning of another year. 

The year 1921 was a good year. It gave us health, joy, and 
many other good gifts, in every one of its days. But the new year, 
1922, is going to be a better year, because we know better how to live; 
we know how better to use its days. 

It is going to be better because we — better how to think. 
Knowing how to think, is all that there is to a great life. Sir Isaac 
Newton knew how to think. When he got to thinking about an apple’s 
falling from a tree, he found out why the earth, the other planets, and 
the stars keep their places in the sky. 

Knowing how to think, is all there is to a sweet life. Jesus knew 
how to think. By his thoughts of God and God’s love for us, Jesus 
has made the whole world a kinder and a better place for living. 
There is more sweetness in the world than there was in the world be- 
fore Jesus came, and all this added sweetness has been brought by 
his thoughts. 

Thinking makes life, quite like sunshine, rain, wind, heat, and 
shadow make weather. 

We act the way we think, and thoughts go from mind to mind. 
This makes our thoughts to have two effects, so we have two good 
reasons for thinking good thoughts, always. 

The new year will give us the best opportunities that we have 
ever had, and we will give the new year the best thinking and acting 
that we ever have given to any year. And so we will keep our days 
new and happy, and will carry happiness out into the world for every 
one. 

Then let us make this our welcome to the new year of 1922: 

A happy new vear, all the year, to the whole world. 
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WHAT THE SNOWDOLL LEFT FOR BETTY 
ANN RoE-ANDERSON 
“Oh! goody! it’s snowing great big snows!”’ caroled five-year- 


old Betty. 

All through the morning the feathery flakes fell. There were 
so many of them that Betty could hardly see the house where Jimmy 
Brown lived, across the street. But in the afternoon the snow stopped 
and the sun fairy scattered diamonds everywhere. Jimmy came over 
and asked Betty to come and help him build a snowman. So Betty 


“The two children made a big snowman.” 
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put on her warm coat and cap and overshoes and mittens. Her mother 
told her to be sure to keep her mittens on. Betty promised, although 
she didn’t in the least like to wear mittens. 

The two children made a big snowman, and then Betty made one 
no larger than her largest doll. When this was finished, Mother called 
her to come in and get dressed for supper. When she pulled off her 
mittens, her eyes opened wide in surprise. 

“Oh! my wing is gone, my wing is gone!”’ she cried. 

Of course, she didn’t mean that she had lost a wing, for who ever 
heard of a little girl having wings? What she did mean was that the 
pretty gold ring which her grandmother had sent to her, was gone from 
her finger. Mother came into the hall from the kitchen, and looked 
inside of the mitten, but the ring was not there. Then she said sadly: 

“I’m afraid my little girl didn’t mind Mother. Did you take 
off your mittens outdoors, Betty >” 

Betty threw her arms about her mother’s neck, and sobbed and 
sobbed, both because she had lost her ring out in the snow, and because 
she had been disobedient. 

When her father came home, she was still crying. He felt very 
sorry for her and asked if she would like to have him bring little Snow- 
dolly into the house. Snowdolly looked so cute standing in the white 
kitchen sink, that Betty was soon all smiles, and when it was bedtime, 
she told Mother that next time she would surely mind. 

When she woke in the morning, the first thing she thought of was 
Snowdolly. Then she heard her father go into the kitchen to build 
the fire. Suddenly he called: 

“Betty, Betty, come here, quick!” 

Betty hopped out of bed and into her warm slippers and bath- 
robe, and ran into the kitchen. Snowdolly was gone, but right in the 
middle of the sink was a gold ring. 

“Oh! my wing, my wing!” Betty exclaimed, jumping up and 
down. “I must have rolled it right up inside of Snowdolly, and she 
had it all the time. Wasn't she nice to leave it for me,” Betty laughed, 
“instead of taking it with her when she ran away down the drainpipe >” 


SNOWFLAKES 


Whenever a snowflake leaves the sky, 
It turns and turns to say “Good-by! 
Good-by, dear clouds, so cool and gray!” 
Then lightly travels on its way. 
—Mary Mapes Dodge. 
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Eight energetic elephants, 
Examining the elements 
To see if they could recognize the 
stars, 
Quickly found out which was Venus, 
‘And, no doubt™ said they, “between 
us, 
We shall, presently, discover which is 


Mars.” 
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THE TUILERIES GARDEN 
INGRED KENYON (14 years) 
5 Rue Des Pyramides, Paris, France 


There are thousands of birds in the Tuileries Garden. They live 
among the numerous flower beds, because they are undisturbed there. 

I sit near and feed the birds with bread crumbs. They come by 
the hundreds, and they are so tame that they eat out of my hand. I 
can recognize the birds that were hatched this spring, because they are 
timid and do not know how to grab the food, for their mothers and 
fathers have been looking out for them until very recently. The older 
birds have more courage, and they eagerly snatch the crumbs. 

When I come into the garden at sunset, the birds have gone to 
their nests. The evening sky, showing pink through the Arc de 


Triomphe, makes one think that there is a pink and golden’ fairyland 
back of that gate. The Eiffel Tower and the Obelisk stand out clearly 
against the evening sky. The fountains play softly, and sweet perfume 
arises from the flowers. Wonderful music is heard from a distance. 
Everything is harmony and beauty in the Tuileries Garden. 


DO A GOOD TURN EACH DAY 
VELLA SHILLCUTT 


417 Couch st., Fort Scott, Kans. 

Once upon a time, there was a little girl. Her mother taught 
her always to do what was right. One day her mother taught her 
a new lesson. It was that she should try to do a good turn each day. 
The little girl thought this was a good idea. 

One day when she was riding on her pony, she saw a little bird 
fall out of its nest. She got off her pony, picked up the little bird, 
and put it back in its nest. 

She was happy in doing little good turns like this, while she was 
a little girl: When she grows up, she will be doing big good turns, 
don’t you think so? 


WEE WISDOM 


A LESSON 
ANNA E. STEWART (12 years) 
4258A W.N. Market st., St. Louis, Mo. 


Madge’s and Alice’s mother worked every day. When she came 
home from work, she had to cook the supper and wash the dishes. 

One evening, when Madge and Alice came home from school, 
they saw that some one was moving in, next door. As they were 
watching the men move the furniture from the wagon, a little girl came 
out of the house. She spoke to them, but kept at her work. Soon she 
had the house all tidy, and then she rested. 

Madge and Alice were out playing. The little girl did not like 
to play in the street, so she called Madge and Alice to come in. 

Soon, it was time to cook supper. The little girl went in, and set 
the table and cooked the supper. 

Alice and Madge were very much ashamed when the little girl 
asked them if they cooked the supper for their mother, and they had to 
answer, “No.” 

But the next evening, they had supper ready for their mother, and 
they enjoyed their cooking very much. 


CONTENT AND DISCONTENT 
NELSON 


8a Stonehouse Cres., Toronto, Ont. 

Once there was a little girl named Betty, who was always dis- 
contented. One day her friend Mary came in. Mary had no toys to 
play with, but she was always happy just the same. Betty had no 
end of toys, but still she was always wishing for something else. A 
contented mind is more desirable than many toys. 


HOW ROBERT WAS SAVED 
Macy. MILLER (10 years) 
Corbett, Ore. 

One day Robert was sick. He became worse and worse, and at 
last, his parents called a doctor. The doctor gave him medicine, but 


it did not do any good. 
Finally, they said, “A doctor cannot do him any good, but God 


can. 
So they prayed to God, and he saved little Robert. Now Robert 


is as well and lively as ever. 
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BUSY SUNBEAMS 
FRANCES W. FouLKs 


Dear W ee Girlies—Christmas is over and all of the Wees were 
so happy, giving and receiving! I know most of you are making a 


Di agram J 


Diagram 


New Year resolution, and it is, that you are going to be happy and 
try to make those around you happy, the whole year through. 
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So we will begin by being useful sunbeams. We will work on 
some things for ourselves which at the 
same time will help Mother. I ex- 
pect the dear mother is already plan- 
ning the spring sewing and what she 
will make for her wee girlie. 

Let’s see what we need. Where is 
that sheet of tracing paper? We 
shall need that again for our work, 
and we'll need a ball of white em- 
broidery cotton, the kind that has four 
threads in a strand. 

Now get Mother to cut off the 
j widths for a petticoat. She will cut 

Diagram 4 it out of soft nainsook, and run one 
seam up on the machine. Maybe 
you have learned how to use the ma- 
chine and can sew this seam yourself. 
If not, probably Mother will show 

ie you how to use her machine right now. 
Di agrT eund Next we will lay a hem about four 
inches wide and baste it. You may 
select the pattern you want to use, number | or number 2. 

I expect when you have finished this petticoat you will think it 
is so pretty, that you'll use the other pattern and make another. Trace 
the pattern you select on a stiff piece 
of paper. Starting on one end of Parmar 


your cloth and about an inch from the f ih i a " 


A, 


bottom of the hem, trace the scallops. 
Use the pattern once, then take it up 
and place the first scallop on the pa- | 
per close to the last scallop on the 
cloth and trace it again. Keep doing 
this way until you get to the end. If 
there is a bit of cloth left after tracing 
the last time, fill it up with one or more 
scallops. If you would rather not 
embroider the dots, just trace the . 
Pull back the basting a little from 

each end of the hem and sew up the other seam. Then baste the hem 
in place again. 

Now we’re “ready for business,” as Daddy would say. Thread 
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your embroidery needle with all four threads of the floss, or with some 
white darning cotton, and run all around the scallops near the lower 
line, but not on it. See diagram number 3. This is done to make the 
scallops strong so that your laundress won’t tear them when she is get- 
ting the “petti” nice and clean for you. After you’ve worked all 
around, thread the needle with just two threads, and beginning at the 
point of any scallop, buttonhole around each scallop. If you'll look 
at diagram number 4, you'll remember how the buttonhole stitch is 
made. Make the stitches close together, so your work will look 
pretty and will wear a long time. After the scallops are finished, you 
may start on the dots. They are worked like diagram number 5. ‘This 
stitch is called the satin stitch. It is just really over and under, over 
and under, isn’t it> Make these stitches close together, so you will 
cover well every bit of the dot you have traced. Now the cloth can 
be trimmed away below the scallops. Be careful, so you won't clip 
the embroidery cotton. Then stitch the hem, and your “petti”’ is all 
ready for the band or body. 

When Mother gets ready to make you some spring dresses, or a 
pretty white dress for summer, you can use one of these same patterns 
for the skirt hem. Instead of using it on the bottom, turn it upside 
down and trace it at the top of the hem. Diagram number 6 will show 
you how it will look. 

In laying the hem, do not turn it under, but after the scallops are 
worked, trim the raw edge on the wrong side close to the scallops. 
These same scallops can be used for the collar and cuffs, the belt, and 
the pockets. Use the white cotton on colored goods, or you can use 
a deeper color. ‘The dainty, little white dress would be pretty with 
pale blue or pink to match the big bow on your hair. 

I know when you look in the glass and see the dear little lady 
there, in the pretty dress that she herself helped to make, you will be 
so happy that the joy will bubble over to all around. A happy face 
and shining eyes, go well with new dresses, don’t they > 


A NEW YEAR'S GREETING 


A happy year to each of you, 
My loving little friends. 

May all your days be filled with peace, 
And health that never ends. 


—WEE WiIspom. 


All day, all night, the soft snow fell; 
It filled the gorge, it filled the dell; 


It smoothed the rugged mountain side, 


Flung o'er the plain its mantle wide. 
When on this came the glassy sleet, 
They fixed their skis upon their feet, 
And out into the world they went, 
Upon a winter party bent. 


The prince was leader of the band, 

The princess sweet, at his right hand. 
The courtiers followed close behind, 
With Happyhoppers of each kind. 
Squire Jollyjump skied out and back, 
In skillful doubling on his track. 
Young Joyfuljoke, with speed and ease, 
Skied in and out, the folk to please. 
Such merriment, such laughing fun, 

Is seldom seen by winter sun. 
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“Come,” called the prince ; “let's make a test, 
Of all our party, who is best. 
The one who goes most quickly round 
That distant, pointed, snow-clad mound, 


Shall be the victor of the skis, 
And for his prize, have what he please. 


“Now let us form in one straight row, 

Of hand to hand; then we will go, 
Each at his best speed to the hill, 
And on around, to prove his skill.” 
In rank they formed, to wait the word; 
Each held his place, and no one stirred. 
But when the prince the signal spoke, 
The line into a wild race broke. 


Oh! swift were they; and when they found 
That they had reached the pointed mound, 
Each turned, as should be, to the right, 
That none might hindered be in flight. 
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but could not stop; 


He skied up to the mound's high top; 
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He neared the goal 
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He cleared the crest, came down, and then 
He started round the mound again. 

And round, and up, and down, he came, 
His red scarf waving as a flame. 

Then down and up, and down and round, 


With stride and leap and agile bound. 


The people halted in amaze; 

On Jollyjump they set their gaze. 

The prince cried, “Let us catch our friend, 
And bring the contest to an end.” . 


Then to the rescue each one pressed, 


The kind prince leading all the rest. 
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Still up and down the good squire skied, 
At faster than his former speed. 

They seemed to lag, so great his gain, 
And all their trying looked in vain. 

But still they followed as they could, 
When thoughtful Princess Gladandgood 
Turned back, and raced on rapid feet, 
The reckless, flying squire to meet; 

As Jollyjump came up the hill, 

She seized his scarf, and held him still. 


Prince Happyhop then made a speech: 
“Since none of us the goal could reach, 
We'll build a fire upon the snow, 


And sing a song, before we go.” 
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They gathered bough and twig and thatch, 
The prince applied a blazing match; 
Against the sky, then growing dark, 

Up flared the smoke and flame and spark, 
And then they sang, with hearty ring, 

The song that Happyhoppers sing: 


“Oh! 
Happyhop is the home for me! 
Each one happy as he can be. 
Of gloom or sadness, none have we. 
Oh! 
Happyhop is the home for me!” 
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ROYAL, SECRETARY 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no 
evil. Price of pins, 25 cents each. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracv ave., Kansas City. Mo. 

Reports and Letters—A\ll Booster letters and club reports must be in by the 
twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When vou send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether vou wrote it yourself. or whether vou copied it. When you copy 
anything, give the author’s name. and tell from where vou copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at one 
time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail you 


a cap. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you from cover to cover. Last night I did 
not feel well. I did not eat much supper. then I lav down and said my praver. 
“Ged is my health. I can’t be sick. Amen.” J iust said it two times. and I 
felt better. I have made many friends through Wee Wisdom, and I hope to 
make many more.—Pearl Hart, 113 Jerome ave., Joliet. Ill. 

Dear Wee Wisdam—Mv mamma takes Unity Magazine, and mv sister 
takes Wee Wisdom. J like to hear the stories and letters in Wee Wisdom. I! 
have been healed, and I thank God every day for making me well.—Kenneth 
Hart, 113 Jerome ave., Joliet, Ill. 

Dear Wee Wisdem—Mv mother takes Unity Magazine and likes it very 
much, Sister Isabel and I like Wee Wisdom verv much. I was sick three days, 
and had a bad headache, but r>w I am hetter. I say the “Prayer of Faith.”— 
Irma Wood. RFD route 3, Delanson, N. Y. 

Dear Wees—I have read this little paper for many years, and I like it 
very much. I have other little friends that read it also. I like “Busy Sun- 
beams” and the Magic Pillows best.—Edith J. Carmack, 811 S. Central ave., 
Glendale, Calif. 

Dear Unity and Wees—The Wee Wisdom has been a joy to my sister 
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and me. We like the stories very much. The Wee Wisdom has come regularly 
for eleven months. We send love to all the Wees.—Alberta Harris, 1214 
Gilsey ave., Price Hill, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like Wee Wisdom very much. I like the “Peter 
Pan”’ stories, the Puzzle Page, and “Busy Sunbeams.” I wish every little girl 
boy could read Wee Wisdom.—Helen Dixon, 53 Charron st., Bridgeport, 

onn. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am sending you a story, “How Robert Was 
Saved.” Of all your stories, I like best, ““The Help Yourself Garden” and 
the poems.—Macvl Miller, Corbett, Ore. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy you, and like best of all, “Peter Pan,” the 
Magic Pillows, and the Bible lessons.—Emmanuel J. Perron, 320 S. Thomas 
st., Los Angeles, Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like the letters and Young Author’s department 
best. I like ““The Help Yourself Garden,” too. I was eleven years old on 
saga 17. I would like to hear from a twin.—Harriet Parson, Lenox, 

ass. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My father said that I could take you for another 
year, and I am very glad, because I love you. I have gotten two subscribers for 
Wee Wisdom. I want to get five so that I can get a Peter Pan cap. I love 
the stories in the magazine.—Mildred Truberg, Park blvd., Malverne, N. Y. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My grandma gives you to me, every Christmas. I 
like that very much.—Evelyn Diettermann, 4146 Bates st., St. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I read Wee Wisdom from beginning to end, and 
each time I learn something new and helpful. I have thought many times about 
“The Promise Girl,”’ and have tried to be more like her every day. I think the 
stories, drawings, and poems are very interesting. Mother gets Unity Magazine 
and Weekly Unity, both of which are very interesting to us.—I/veane E. Reinert, 
132 Greendale st., Detroit, Mich. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I am studying the Sunday 
school lessons and the golden texts. They are the only Sunday school lessons 
which I have, because I don’t live close to any church. Mary Stowes, RFD 
route 2, Cambridge, Nebr. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My aunt subscribed for you for me. I like you 
very much. I liked “The Promise Girl” and “‘Peter Pan” the best.—Mary 
S. Peterson, 214 Parker ave., Hot Springs, Ark. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I just love the “‘Peter Pan” 
stories; they are so interesting. I like this little verse: 

This world is full of beauty, . . . 
And if we do our duty, 
It will be full of love. 
—Elizabeth Shillcutt, 417 Couch st., Fort Scott, Kans. 

Dear Wees—This is how Wee Wisdom has helped me: I was very poor 
in arithmetic; last year, when it was time for final exams, I was frightened. 
When I went to take them, Mother said, “Say “The Prayer of Faith’ and you 
will get through all right.” I did, and I received a grade of 80, because some- 
thing seemed to tell me how to do the problems.—Dorothy Beck, Front and 
Arch sts., Sunbury, Pa. 

Dear Wees—My aunt sends me Wee Wisdom, and I like it very much. 
I like Blanche’s Corner best, although I like it all very well_—Bernice Gambee, 
Claflin, Kans, 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I have enjoyed you very much. God has answered 
many prayers for me. My mother gets the Unity magazine, and that is how I 
found out about you. I like “‘Peter Pan’’ and the Puzzle Page.—Harblean 
W. Kramer, box 6, Lily Dale, N. Y. 

Dear Unity—We like Wee Wisdom very much, and we don’t want to 
be without it. We read it from start to finish—NReinold and Longene Cech, 
RFD route 1, box 54, Rogers, Nebr. 

Dear Wees—My Sunday school teacher gave me Wee Wisdom for a 
Christmas present. I like it all so much that I don’t know which part I like best. 
—D’Arcy Reeves, 2526 Divine st., Columbia, S. C. 

Dear Wees—My mother takes Unity Magazine and Weekly Unity. My 
little sister takes Wee Wisdom, which I like very much. I like the Magic 
Pillows best of all_—Joe Henry, jr., Basin, Wvo. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I received my books, and | like them. My mother 
belongs to Silent-70, and she and my sister take Unity Magazine. My father 
takes Weekly Unity —Lucy M. Bostic, 1822 H st., n. w., Washington, D. C. 

Dear Editor—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I cannot tell which 
story I like best. Wee Wisdom has taught me so much since it has been coming 
to me.—Janet B. Curtis, 25. Hendricks st., Central Falls, R. I. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am glad to have Wee Wisdom visit me. I only 
wish that it came every week, instead of every month.—La Rue Manly, 1464 
E. 58th st., Los Angeles, Calif. 

La Rue sent us a little Christmas story, which she wrote all by herself. 
It was very well written, but it told about so much sorrow and trouble that we 
could not use it. Try to write a happy story next time, La Rue. 


Dear Wees—We love every story, prayer, and poem, from cover to cover 
in Wee Wisdom. We have given away some of our old Wee Wisdoms to our 
friends. We hope to send some subscriptions as Christmas presents.—Leotia 
and Dee Storey, 105a Castle Hall, Bisbee, Ariz. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very much in love with your darling little stories 
of Truth. I hope my little love offering arrived all right—Bernice Carlson, 
1924 S. Forty-ninth Court, Cicero, IIl. 

Dear friends—I love Wee Wisdom, and don’t want to miss it. My s'ster 
and I are sending $1, which we saved in our Prosperity Bank, to send Wee 
Wisdom to our cousin. We always thank God for all our good, for God is 
Good.—Marjorie A. Hercules, RFD route 3, box 4, Bellaire, Ohio. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much—every page of you. I have 
four brothers and one sister. We all like to get Wee Wisdom.—Minnie Fisher, 
Ruch, Ore. 

Lillian Schleich, 4455 Bessie ave., president of the Truth Seekers’ Booster 
club, of St. Louis, Mo., writes us that their club is making very successful 
progress. They gave a Halloween party, and were planning on a Christmas 
party. 

We have received a lovely little letter from Harman Jatta, 2256 Garvin 
ave., Richmond, Calif., telling us how much he and his friend, Patricia Duffy, 
love Wee Wisdom, and how much it helps them. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been getting Wee Wisdom with the lovely 
stories in it. I think it is the best thing that I can get to help me. One day, 
when Mother was sick, I read Wee Wisdom, and she has never been sick since. 


—Betiy Drake, Shirley, Mass. 
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Dear Wees—I love the Wee Wisdom very much. I love the Magic 
Pillows, ‘‘Peter Pan,”” and Blanche’s Corner.—Ralph Fisher, 3921 Wyoming 
st., St. Louis, Mo. 

My dear Wee Wisdom—I still love you as much as ever, and have re- 
solved to be a better Booster. I am going to try to get a Peter Pan cap. If I 
have a twin, I would like to hear from her or him. I was thirteen years old on 
March 10. I wish every little boy and girl could have Wee Wisdom.—Florence 
M. Preston, Gorham, Kans. 

Florence sent us two poems and a story which she wrote herself. She 
shows promise of becoming a writer. We would be glad if we had space in 
Wee Wisdom to publish her stories. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like ‘“‘Peter Pan’’ and the poems best.—Claude 
Starr, 110 S. Cross st., Little Rock, Ark. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou have been coming to my house for two months, 
and I wish that you came every week. I don’t have a favorite story or poem, 
because I love all of you—Pcarl R. Hinkle, Elkins, W. Va. 

Dear Wees—Grandma helps us read our dear Wee Wisdom. We love 
it dearly. We like it all, but especially the pictures’and the Magic Pillow 
verses.—Llovd, Vesta, and Warren Westbrook, Mansfield, Mo. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like the story of “Peter Pan” very much. Wee 
Wisdom has done me lots of good.—Evangeline Harris, RFD route 41, Sin- 
clairville, N. Y. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love all of you, especially the letters. The stories 
are all very nice. You certainly have helped me; more than I can thank you 
for, in words. Have I a twin? I was twelve years old on October 29.—Alice 
Jorgensen, RFD route |, box 137, Petaluma, Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI received you as a Christmas present, and I don’t 
know of anything which I have liked so well. I was very poor in writing a year 
ago. I used to pray to God every night to help me, and this term I received 
‘a certificate in penmanship.—Lucile Lovell, 202 N. Grand, Los Angeles, Calif. 

y dear Wees—I enjoy reading our little magazine. I am sure you all 
love it, too, as there are so many beautiful lessons written in it. It’s too bad 
that every little girl and boy isn’t reading it, as it would make them so much 
happier and better; but I’m glad that as many as twenty-five thousand children 
are being taught about Truth. I love the poems written by the young authors, 
and the Magic Pillows.—Verona Kaufer, 248 Lincoln st., Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy reading my Wee Wisdom book very much; 
it is so cheerful. Not very much more candy, not very much more gum for me; 
my pennies shall go to Wee Wisdom. I'll tell you one thing that I am going 
to do after I read my Wee Wisdoms; I’m going to give them to some other 
children, and they'll have the enjoyment, too. I love Wee Wisdom, so surely 
they will.—Anna Randall, 701 E. Raleigh st., Glendale, Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for two years, and I like 
you very much. My grandma subscribed for my brother and me this year. | 
like “Peter Pan,”’ and ‘‘Peter’s Adventure With the Grasshopper,” ‘‘Kitteny- 
Cat,”” and all the poems.—Curtis M. Clendenning, 234 Bridge st., Gary, Ind. 

Dear Wees—lI liked the poem called, ‘“Trees,’’ so well that I learned it 
by heart. I know that God is my help, so every night when I go to bed, I say, 
“God gives me my understanding,” and do you know, when I go to school next 
morning, I learn a lot more. I wish all the Wees would try this—Fae Brechner. 


1612 N. Thirty-fourth st., Seattle, Wash. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I am having my eyes treated by Silent Unity, and 
they are getting stronger, thanks to God.—Melva Fowler, Sparkes, Nev. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like to read the letters from other Wees. I have 
started a Booster club at school. My grandmother takes Unity Magazine.— 
Wanna Eitel, 57 Alpine ave., Los Gatos, Calif. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I like the Bible lessons and 
all the stories. My little friend likes you, too.—Frances Myers, 6013 Pied- 
mont ave., Los Angeles, Calif. 

My dearest Wees—I have been getting Wee Wisdom for almost a year, 
and it is the best little book I have ever read. It was given to me as a Christmas 
present. My mother takes Weekly Unity, and enjoys it as much as I do my 
Wee Wisdom. I have told several of my friends about Wee Wisdom, because 
I’m sure they will like it, too.— Louise Thacker, 812 N. Benton Wav, Los 
Angeles, Calif. 

Dear Wees—I am very happy to tell you something about my puppy. 
Yesterday when I came home to lunch, I found him with his eyes swollen shut. 
My brother and I started to cry, but I said, “Billy, let us pray to God to heal 
the puppy’s eyes.” They were better before we went back to school, and when 
we came home in the afternoon, they were well. Every time I feel sick, I pray . 
to God, and he makes me well. My aunt gave me the book, “Wee Wisdom’s 
Way,” and I surely do like it. I think every one of you would enjoy it.— 
Rosalie Kingery, 6833 E. Thirteenth st., Kansas City, Mo. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I received my first Wee Wisdom today. I am very 
much pleased with it. I know I shall like the magazine very well.—Floris 
Case, Paradise Valley, Nev. 

Dear Wee Wisdom.—You have been coming to me for nearly a year. 
We like your stories and poems very much. I am going to save a tenth of all 
the money I get, and use it to send you to other girls and boys. Don’t you think 
that is a good idea>—Louise V. Kelley, York Harbor, Me. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—We like Wee Wisdom very much. My son, Del- 
bert, likes to have me read the stories to him. He is just beginning to understand 
such things.—Margaret Robson, 1047 Franklin st., Walla Walla, Wash. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking you for five months. I like 
‘Peter Pan” and the Magic Pillows best.—Helen Casey, 7244 Maryland ave., 
Chicago, IIl. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I read everything 
in it, and I can hardly wait until it comes the next time.—Frederick E. Clough, 
29 Byron st., Bradford, Mass. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My aunt gave you to my sister last Christmas. She 
and I enjoy you very much. We both like “‘Peter Pan’ and the Magic Pillows. 
I will be thirteen on December 28. Do I have a twin?—Flo Gould, box 1628, 
Bisbee, Ariz. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I simply could not do without you. I was sick, 
but I just said, ‘““God is my health, I cannot be sick,’ and I became well. I 
like all your stories very much, but I think I like the Bible lessons and the Magic 
Pillows best. My mother takes Unity Magazine and Weekly Unity. Have 
[atwin? I was nine years old on March 20.—John Powell, 24 St. Weberghs 
rd., Charlton-cum-hardy, Manchester, England. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have had you nearly two years, and I’m very, very 
fond of you, especially Busy Sunbeams, the Puzzle Page, the Booster club, and 
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the Young Author’s department.—Maxine A. Heasley, 422 De Barth ave., 
Alhambra, Calif. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I think Wee Wisdom is the best little magazine there 


is. My aunt sends it to me. I wish it came every week.—Pearl Crossley, 


Whitman, Nebr. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I am sending the money I earned selling apples, for 
another year’s subscription. I take Wee Wisdom to school for our teacher to 
= to all of the children Billy M. Kilgore, 644 N. Detroit st., Kenton, 

io. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I can’t tell which stories | 
like best, because I like them all. I am trying to get five subscriptions. I wish 
you came every week.—Eloise Emery, 3505 Marguerite st., Los Angeles, Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Lyle and I can’t tell what we like best, because we 
love every word of you. Wee Wisdom has taught me how to pray, and God 
has answered my prayers, for I am cured of a very bad habit. I am getting 
help in my school work, too. I am going to try to get a Peter Pan cap.— 
Kathryn Johnson, 1442 E. One-hundred-fifteenth st., Cleveland, Ohio. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Mother has been a Unity subscriber for a long time. 
. Unity has helped me very much. I always used to read it, but it was hard for 
me to understand. Yesterday you came into my life. I have needed you for 
a long time. Such a book as you, helps the little folks to lead sweet, pure lives. 
I want to give to more children this little book, which reveals the secret of love 
and happiness.—Dolores Pasquan, The Spruces, Kensington, Md. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am so glad that you are bigger, because you hold 
so much more. And twenty thousand subscribers! My dentist says that Unity 
is hypnotism. Of course, it isn’t, and it is doing good, so I don’t see why he 
should protest. Mother made a wonderful demonstration lately. Dad, who is 
a plumber, was taking gas radiators to pieces. One of them he unintentionally 
left open. Very early the next morning, he awakened and remembered what 
he had done. He was afraid that when a match was lighted the evening before, 
the gas might have exploded. He told Mother, and she said that she would 
pray, and have her prayer take effect the previous evening. It was fifteen miles 
to where Dad had worked on the radiators, but when he arrived there, no harm 
had been done. Mother was able to do this because she realized that in heaven 
there is no time. I am beginning to tithe, and I shall send the money to you 
whenever it comes to a dollar. Your increasing number of subscriptions certainly 
proves that Love and Truth are supreme.—Z/lene Simpson, 2522 Whitman st., 
San Diego, Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for two years. I have sent 
subscriptions for you to friends, and Mother has sent five subscriptions to friends 
of mine. It is hard to tell which of you I like best; I love all of you. I was 
thirteen on May 24. Have I a twin?—Dorothy Foley, 2335 Warren ave., 
Chicago, IIl. . 

Dorothy sent us a delightful little story teaching people to be kind and 
thoughtful. We wish we had space for it. 


Dear Wees—I have received Wee Wisdom for many years. I love Wee 
Wisdom very much, especially “‘Peter Pan” and the poems.—Carol Bischoff, 
RFD route 2, Liverpool, N. Y. 

Carol sent us a happy little Christmas story, but it reached us too late to 
be used. 
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Dear Wees—I have taken Wee Wisdom only five months, but I enjoy 
all the stories and poems. I like Busy Sunbeams and the Young Author's de- 
partment best.—Glenn L. Worthington, 219 Kennedy ave., San Antonio, Texas. 

Dear Wees—This is my first letter. I like the stories in Wee Wisdom 
very much; my two brothers and I love to read them.—Virginia Burton, Keene, 
Calif. 

Dear Wees—My aunt subscribes for Wee Wisdom for me. I like the 
Magic Pillows and the Booster letters best—Lelah Eubanks, 473 Delmos ave., 
San Jose, Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have taken you for quite a while, and I just love 
to get you. I read the letters from the Wees every time. I have been sick, but 
I am now lots better. I cannot walk yet, but I am happy just the same.—Laura 
Murray, 108 N. Franklin, Danville, IIl. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Ever since you came to my house, you have brought 
joy every month. I love to read your letters and stories. I get much good from 
you. God is with me always and guides my way. I belong to the Unity Good 
Words Club; it has helped me. I say “The Prayer of Faith,” often, and it 
helps, too. If I think I feel sick, I just say, ““God fills me with perfect health.” 
—Frances Cave, 318 Main st., Nashville, Tenn. 

Maurine Williams, 8722 Orchard st., Los Angeles, Calif., sent a nicely 
written story of her demonstration of the Truth in finding her wrist watch, which 
was seemingly lost. 

Dear Wees—I like ‘““The Promise Girl,’ the Bible stories, and ‘‘Peter 
Pan” the best. The other stories are just lovely, too. I am doing much better 
in my school work now.—lRowena Casnar, 5215 Grace ave., St. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have read you for several months, and like you 
very much. Mother likes you, too. I was eight on November 5; do | have a 
twin?—Johnny Kooman, Fowles rd., Berea, Ohio. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—We have to tell stories in our class, so | tell stories 
from my Wee Wisdom. The teacher says that they are good stories.—Katie 
Ormsby, RFD route 9, box 628, Dallas, Texas. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My friends and I have formed a club called the 
Society of Sunbeams. One of the rules is that we must belong to the Booster 
club and the Good Words club. We have each “‘adopted”’ a poor or crippled 
child to help. I am going to send Wee Wisdom to mine. If these children had 
been brought up on Wee Wisdom, they would know that they are well and 
prosperous in truth, for God loves all his children.—Marjorie Kent, 11 Durhan 
st., Boston, Mass. 


New MEMBERS OF THE BoosTER CLUB: 


Edith McMaster, 158 N. Washington ave., Columbus, Ohio; Lloyd, 
Vesta, and Warren Westbrook, Mansfield, Mc.; Pearl R. Hinkle, Elkins, 
W. Va.; Edward Nissen, 1922 Terry ave., Seattle Wash.; Daniel S. 
Hammond, RFD route 2, box 214, Shreveport, La.; Ethel D. Peters, Side 
door, 169 Camden rd., London, NW 1, England; Lyle and Kathryn 
Johnson, 1442 E. One-hundred-fifteenth st., Cleveland, Ohio; Elo’se 
Emery, 3505 Marguerite st., Los Angeles, Calif.; Pearl Crossley, Whit- 
man, Nebr.; Maxine A. Heasley, 422 De Barth ave., Alhambra, Calif. ; 
Louise V. Kelley, York Harbor, Me.; Floris Case, Paradise Valley, 
Nev.; Harriet Parsons, Lenox, Mass.; Dorothy Beck, Front and Arch 


30 WEE WISDOM 


sts., Sunbury, Pa.; Iveane E. Reinert, 132 Greendale st., Detroit, Mich. ; 
Dolores B. Pasquan, The Spruces, Kensington, Md.; Piedad Hernandez, 
Organ, N. M.; Glenn L. Worthington, 219 Kennedy ave:, San Antonio, 
Texas; Lucile Hatch, The Cincinnati Altenheim, Cincinnati, Ohio; Mary 
Davis, 17 Durham st., Boston, Mass.; Evelyn Stinson, 11 Durham st., Bos- 
ton, Mass.; Katherine Krause, Norcoossee, Fla.; Vivien Elison, Lutrela 
McRae, Eddie McRae, Thaddius McRae, Birdia Williams, Inez Wil- 
liams, Robert Williams, Earnest Mutrice, V. Mutrice, Fred Singleterry, 
Lillian Elison, all of McRae, Ga.; Gertrude Goldthorp, 929 Harvey st., 
Seattle, Wash.; Rowena Casner, 5215 Grace ave., St. Louis, Mo.; 
Gertrude MacGregor, 262 E. Washington st., Ionia, Mich. 


WeEEs WHO WANT TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES: 


Pearl R. Hinkle, Elkins, W. Va.; Lucile Lovell, 202 N. Grand, Los 
Angeles, Calif.; Doris Dunham, Early, Iowa; Dorothy Beck, Front and 
Arch sts., Sunbury, Pa.; Louise V. Kelley, York Harbor, Me.; Frederick 
E. Clough, 29 Byron st., Bradford, Mass.; Fae Brechner, 1612 N. Thirty- 
fourth st., Seattle Wash.; Macyl Miller, Corbett, Ore.; Mary Stowes, 
RFD route 2, Cambridge, Nebr.; Mary S. Peterson, 214 Parker ave., 
Hot Springs, Ark.; Vella Shillcutt, 417 Couch st., Fort Scott, Kans.; 
Bernice Gambee, Claflin, Kans.; Eleanore W. Morrow, box N, Littleton, 
Colo.; Leotia and Dee Storey, 105 Castle Hall, Bisbee, Ariz.; Bernice 
Carlson, 1924 S. Forty-ninth Court, Cicero, Ill.; William Dobbs, 84 
Hazelwood ave., Pittsburgh, Pa.; Lelah Eubanks, 473 Delmos ave., San 
Jose, Calif.; Frances Cave, 318 Main st., Nashville, Tenn.; Virginia 


Burton, Keene, Calif.; Katherine Krause, Narcoossee, Fla.; Mary Davis, 
17 Durham st., Boston, Mass.; Evelyn Stinson, 11 Durham st., Boston, 
Mass.; Marjorie Kent, 11 Durham st., Boston, Mass.; Katie Ormsby, 
RFD route 9, Dallas, Texas; Helen Griffin, 535 Mitchell ave., Flushing, 
L. I., N. Y.; Reba Baynes, box 863, Marianna, Ark.; Gertrude Martin, 
RFD route 1, North Kansas City, Mo. 


WeeEs WHo AsK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES: 


Florence M. Preston, health and to overcome impatience; R. Janet 
Boyd, school work and dancing lessons; Lucille Powell, “pray that I may 
do things to make my dear aunt happy and pleased with whatever I do;” 
Ralph Fisher, arithmetic and music lessons; William Dobbs, prosperity for 
father; Bernice Gambee, prosperity; Vella Shillcutt, success in school 
work; Mary Stowes, health for mother; Maxine Heasley, health for Mrs. 
Wolfordt; Eloise Emery, health for mother; Genevieve Smith, success in 
school work; Frances Myers, for return of sense of hearing; Lucy M. Bostic, 
school work; Janet Curtis, geography; Ralph Fisher, arithmetic and music; 
Dolores B. Pasquan, prosperity for mother and mother’s pupils; Piedad 
Hernandez, to be a good little girl, success in school work, and prosperity 
for father; Dorothy Foley, success in school work; Lelah Eubanks, better 
penmanship, and health for friend; Howard Jackson, arithmetic, writing, 


and grammar; Helen Griffin, health for friends; Reba Baynes, school work. 
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HAROLD EVANS 


All of us have such a wonderful time on New Year’s Day that 
we almost wish that it came every day in the year. Not only do we 
celebrate the occasion in many different ways, but on this day we also 
make a special effort to forget all of the unkind and unpleasant thoughts 
which we have had about other people. We fill our minds with a 
determination to be more thoughtful, more loving, and more kind 
towards our parents, our teachers, and all of our friends, during the 
coming year. 

We cannot have all of the celebration each day during the year 
that we have on New Year’s Day; but we can remember to keep 
up the really important part of it, by guarding our thoughts and actions 
each day. Then we shall have three hundred sixty-five New Year’s 
Days, making every day in the year a New Year’s Day, won't we? 

One of the things which will help us to carry out our New Year’s 
resolutions is to keep so busy doing things which are really worth 
while, that we shall not have time to do anything else. We know 
that we are never so happy as when we are busy with some kind of 
work or play which we really like, and surely all of us like to make 
things with tools. Through this brand new department of Wee 
Wisdom, we are going to help you to keep busy through the coming 
months. 

It would not be fair to tell you ahead of time what to expect 
next, but we are going to let you watch from month to month, and then 
you will always have a pleasant surprise coming. 

The first thing that we are going to show you how to make, is 
a blotter pad. 

To make the blotter pad, we shall need a piece of smooth wood 
about five by seven inches in size, and three eighths of an inch thick. 
A piece of wood from an old packing box, if of the right thickness, 
will answer the purpose very well, provided it is nice white wood, 
and smooth on both sides. 

First, draw the pattern on the board, following the dimensions 
shown in the diagram. The border is one fourth inch wide; the tri- 
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angles are one fourth inch from the inside border. The two edges of 
the triangles nearest the border, are each one fourth inch long. 

The handle is three ‘inches long and one and one eighth inches 
wide. Measure one fourth inch from the top corners of the handle, 
and draw a curved line from these two points, being careful to get the 
curves the same on both corners. 

These pieces may now be cut out either with a scroll saw or with 
an ordinary hand saw. In cutting out small pieces of wood, you should 
always cut a little outside of the line, smooth down to the line with a 
rough file or a plane, and then put on the finishing touches with sand- 
paper. 

The next step is to carve a narrow, V-shaped groove around the 
inside border and the four triangles. It might be well to practice 
carving on a piece of scrap wood before trying it on the good piece. 


A sharp-pointed knife is necessary in order to do this work success- 
fully. 

When you have progressed this far, draw a light pencil line 
lengthwise across the center of the board, to use as a guide in fastening 
the handle on. A similar line on the back of the board will act as a 
guide in nailing the handle on. Measure one and one half inches 
from each end along the line on the top of the board, and make a small 
mark. 

Now put a little glue on the bottom edge of the handle, and 
locate it in the exact center of the board, using the guide lines which 
you have drawn. After driving three small brads into the handle from 
the back, clean and smooth the entire surface with fine sandpapev. 

Make a thick mixture of the black or dark gray color from your 
water color box. Paint the centers of the triangles, the outer border, 
and the outside edges with this color, being very careful not to get 
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the color down into the V-shaped groove which you have carved. 
Use very little water and plenty of the color, as a very black border 
is more effective, and the thick color is easier to apply to-the wood. 

After the paint is thoroughly dry, put a coat of shellac over the 
entire surface, and allow it to dry. Then the surface may be gone 
over with prepared wax, such as is used for polishing hardwood floors. 
This will give it a finished look. 

Now take an ordinary blotter, a little larger than the board, and 
glue it to the under surface. Place a weight on the board until the 
glue dries, and then trim off the outer edges of the blotter. 

This will be a handy thing for us to keep on the writing table. 
Besides serving its regular purpose of blotting ink, it will help us to 
remember all through the year to blot out all thoughts of selfishness, 
anger, and fear, which may come into our minds, so that we can make 
room for the worth while thoughts. 

Next month we are going to show you how to make a—but that 
would be telling, wouldn’t. it? 


PUZZLE PAGE 


A STING CONTEST 
Selected by Eleanore Wadsworth. 


Each of the following can be answered by a word ending in 
“sting.” Can you solve this puzzle? 


1. A sting that cures fatigue? 
2. A sting that cures hunger ? 
3. A sting that tidies your room? 
4. A sting that cooks your chestnuts ? 
5. A sting that makes you laugh? 
6. A sting that browns your bread? 
7. A sting that spoils your tools? 
8. A sting that tries. 

ANSWER TO KING'S ao PUZZLE 
1. Walking. Dninking. 
2. Looking. 3 Peeking. 
3. Making. 9. Raking. 
4. Working. 10. Shaking. 
5. Picking. 11. Breaking. 
6. Seeking. 12. Rocking. 


ANSWER TO BOBBIE KARSCH'’S CHARADE 
Gal-ves (t) -ton. 
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Lesson 4, JANUARY 22, 1922. 
ELIJAH’S FLIGHT AND RETURN.—I Kings 19:9-18. 


GoLDEN TEXT: I waited patiently for Jehovah; And he inclined 
unto me, and heard my cry.—Psalm 40:1. 


Elijah was a wonderful man, and he did many great things for 
Israel; but suddenly he found himself confronted by the anger of the king’s 


wife. She declared that he should be killed within twenty-four hours. And, 
instead of trusting the Lord to protect him, Elijah seemed to lose his cour- 
age. He deserted his post, and fled into the mountains. It seems strange 
that he would do this; but some times when things confront us suddenly, 
we do not seem to be able to place our faith where it should be. We need 
to pray and meditate over things, and this was doubtless what Elijah had 
to do. 

After he had reached the mountain, he heard the voice of the Lord 
asking what he was doing there. Elijah explained, and God answered him 
in this way: First a terrific wind shivered the rocks; then an earthquake 
shook the mountain; vivid lightning flashed; and there was a terrible con- 
fusion all about. These were evidences of God’s power, but they were 
not God. Then came the “still small voice,” which showed that God was 
in the silence, at the very heart of things; that fire and sword do not bring 
permanent victory, but that the stillest forces are ever the strongest. After 
this demonstration, the Lord told Elijah to return to his work and to have 
no fear. Elijah obeyed. This was the best thing he could have done, for 
one can never get away from things by running from them. When trials 
and tribulations come, it must be remembered that God is in the silence, all 
about, and that his strong arm is ever stretched out to help and support. 
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Questions for the Children to Answer 
Tell this story in your own way, and give the lesson which you get 
from it. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—/n the silence, | seek 
and find God. 


Lesson 5, JANUARY 29, 1922. 
ELIJAH IN NABOTH’S VINEYARD— 1 Kings 21 :7-20. 


GoLDEN TExT—Be sure your sin will find you out.—Numbers 
32:23. 


A certain man, by the name of Naboth, possessed a vineyard which 
Ahab, the king of Israel, desired to buy. Because of certain laws, Naboth 
could not sell the vineyard, which he had inherited. Ahab was disap- 
pointed and angry, but Jezebel, his wife, said to him, “Do you not govern 
the kingdom? Don’t worry any more, for I will help you to obtain this 
thing which you desire.” Now Jezebel was not as honorable as she should 
have been, and she determined to secure the vineyard in any way in which 
she could. She wrote letters to people high in office and power, and had 
them prepare a feast for Naboth. During the feast, two men, whom she 
had bribed, accused Naboth of blasphemy against God and the king. 
Then Naboth was taken out and stoned to death, and Jezebel said to her 
husband, “Now you may have the vineyard, for Naboth is dead.” 

It seems terrible to think that any one could consider getting any 
satisfaction out of such ill-gotten possessions, yet, even today there are 
people who scheme and plan to obtain money, even at the sacrifice of the 
broken hearts and shortened lives of weaker men, women, and children. 
Are they any less guilty than Ahab and Jezebel? But Ahab was not per- 
mitted to enjoy his possession, for the Lord sent Elijah to him, saying that 
even in the place where the dogs had licked the blood of Naboth, they 
should lick the blood of Ahab. How careful we should be to see that the 
good things we obtain do not come to us by our sacrificing our fellow men. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What do we call the sin of Ahab and Jezebel? Covetousness. 

How does it differ from the desire which makes men seek to gain 
large fortunes? It does not differ. 

Why do we not enjoy the things which are obtained selfishly? Only 
the things which come to us honestly, through Divine Law, bring satis- 
faction. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—/ desire only that which 
comes to me rightfully and honestly. 
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Lesson 6, FEBRUARY 5, 1922. 

ELIJAH TAKEN UP INTO HEAVEN.—2 Kings 2:1-11. 

GoLpEN TExT—Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee the 
crown of life—Revelation 2:10. 

We have been studying about Elijah for some time, and have all 
learned to love him. You will remember that Elisha was his very devoted 
disciple. Elijah was about to take, at God’s command, a long and tiresome 
journey, so he said to Elisha, ““The Lord is sending me to Bethel; perhaps 
you would better remain here.” But Elisha would not be left behind. He 
said, “As the Lord liveth, and as thy soul liveth, I will not leave thee.” 
There must have been something very loving and attractive about Elijah, 
to win such devotion from Elisha. When they reached the end of their 
journey, the prophets at Bethel asked Elisha, “Do you know that the Lord 
is going to take away your master?” And Elisha answered, “Yes. Hold 
your peace.” Again and again Elisha insisted on accompanying Elijah 
on his journeys, On one journey, when they came to the Jordan, Elijah 
took off his mantle, rolled it together, and smote the waters, and they parted, 
and Elijah and Elisha crossed on dry ground. After they had crossed, 
Elijah asked Elisha what he could do for him before he was taken away, 
and Elisha replied, “Let a double portion of thy spirit be upon me.” He 
might have asked for riches and honor, but he did not. Elijah promised 
that he should have his desire. And then, as they walked and talked, a 
chariot of fire appeared, and Elijah was taken up into heaven. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

How should we profit by this example of Elisha’s devotion to Elijah? 
We should learn from it the lesson of devotion and obedience to our Master. 

What lesson do we learn from Elijah’s smiting the waters of Jordan? 
We learn that no matter how great the difficulty may seem, if we are going 
forward at God’s command, nothing can hinder us. 

Would Elisha have gained more by asking for riches and honor, than 
for a double portion of Elijah’s spirit? No. Elijah was filled with the 
Holy Spirit, and so all things were his as he needed them. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—!/ pray for the blessing 
of the Holy Spirit in my life. 


Lesson 7, FEBRUARY 12, 1922. 
ELISHA AND THE SHUNAMMITE WOMAN.—2 Kings 4:20- 
22, 25-37. 
GoLpEN TeExt—Verily, verily, 1 say unto you, The hour cometh, 


and now is, when the dead shall hear the voice of the Son of God; and 
they that hear shall live—John 5:25. 
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Elisha and his servant, Gehazi, were enjoying a quiet season of soli- 
tude and prayer upon Mt. Carmel, when Elisha saw coming toward them 
a woman who was evidently in great distress. He sent Gehazi forth to 
meet her. There is a good point here for us—that we should not only be 
willing to help those in distress, but that we should go forth to meet them, 
offering them strength and courage. This woman had left her son at home, 
apparently dead, and had come to Elisha to ask him to restore her son. 
Elisha gave his staff to Gehazi, and bade him return with the woman and 
lay the staff upon the eyes of the boy, and restore him to life. Gehazi did 
as Elisha instructed him, but the boy did not respond. Then the mother 
called upon Elisha again, asking that he come, so Elisha went. Upon 
arriving at the house, he went into the room with the dead child, and shut 
the door. Then he prayed to the Father. Finishing his prayer, he went 
to the bed and laid himself upon the child, breathed his breath into him, 
and the boy came to life. It seems that Gehazi should have succeeded, but 
doubtless he did not have the faith that Elisha had. Death has a very real 
appearance to us, also, but we are learning to see with Elisha and Elijah 
and Jesus Christ, that to those who understand and have faith in the life 
of God, which is everlasting, even death has no power. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 


Why did Elisha stop to pray before laying himself upon the dead boy ? 
Because every emergency should be met with prayer. 

Did Elisha restore the boy? No. God did the work through Elisha. 

What is the source of all life? God. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LeEsson—The Life which is God, 
restores me to health and wholeness. 


OUT OF THE MOON 
I. O. S. 


Oh! here we ride out of the moon, 
Out of the moon up in the sky; 

But very few, oh! very few 

. Can ever see us riding by. 
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SUGARING-OFF 


“Son,” said Curtis’ mother, the other evening, “‘this nice clean 
snow makes me wish that I had some real maple syrup.” 

““What has snow got to do with maple syrup, Mother?” 

“Clean snow, Sonny. It must be clean snow. 

“When I was a little girl, my mother taught me the nicest thing 
to do with maple syrup on clean snow.” 

“She was my little grandmother, wasn’t she, Mother? The 
one who had the pretty waves in her hair that all the girls nowadays 
would love to have, and who always talked sweet and low, and never 
got angry.” 

“Yes, Son, and when this dear little grandmother of yours was 
herself a small girl, she lived away up in Canada. There are many 
maple trees in Canada. Not like the ones we have at ‘Friendly 
Maples,’ but the hard maples from which the maple sap comes. 

“Grandmother’s father had maple trees, and so of course there 
was always plenty of sugar and syrup. Wasn’t that great? 

“On winter evenings, after the supper work was done, Grand- 
mother’s mother would sometimes go into the kitchen with all her 
children—there were eight of them—and they would have a sugar- 
off party.” 

“What is a sugar-off party >” 

“T’m coming to that. 

“Grandmother’s mother would put some maple syrup on the stove 
to boil. Each child would get a little bowl and a spoon, and wait until 
the mother decided that the syrup had boiled just enough. 

“Then she poured some into each bowl. and every child began 
stirring. Soon the syrup began to thicken and turn to velvety cream. 
It was a delicate, light brown, and tasted almost too good to be true. 

“But Grandmother’s mother didn’t pour all of the syrup into 
the bowls. Some of it the children took outdoors, and poured right 
out on the snow.” 


did they waste it, Mother?” 
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“That is just what I asked your grandmother when she first told 
me about it, and she laughed then, just as I am laughing now. They 
didn’t waste it at all, for as soon as they had poured it out, they scooped 
it up in their hands—snow and all—and popped it into their mouths as 
fast as they could. It makes the best maple taffy. My mouth waters, 
just to think of it.” 

“But, Mother, how do you know how it tasted? That was 
before you were born.” 

“Yes, but when I was a little girl, your grandmother and | had 
sugar-off parties, too. Grandmother liked maple syrup so well that 
she had it shipped clear from Vermont. Then, when there came a 
nice clean snow, she would say, “Let’s boil some maple syrup.’ 

“She always saved some for me to pour on the snow. Some day, 
Sonny, I’m going to get some real maple syrup, and you and I will have 
some sugar-off parties.” 

“My! she must have been a nice little grandmother,” said her 
grandson, thoughtfully. 

“She was, Curtis, and the best mother in all the world.” 

““She couldn’t be that,” smiled my little son. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


[Boosters who wish to help other Boosters, can do so by saying this 
prayer for them.] 


AN 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my All, I know no fear, 

Since God and Love and Truth are here. 


WGA 
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READING FOR THE WEES 
UNITY CALENDAR 


You can have a real sure-enough pretty calendar of your own, 
in your own room, with beautiful words written on it, that you can 
either read for yourself, or have read for you. These words are the 
either read for yourself, or have read for you. These words are the 
same ones that we use each month in Silent Unity, and that are used 
by our whole big Unity family all over the wide world. The cal- 
endar comes in a pretty box. Price, 60 cents. 


THE BOOK OF SILENT PRAYER 

; Our boys and girls who are old enough to read, will want to 
' have one of these prayer books right on a little table by the bed. 

Then just before you turn your soul over to God in sleep, you can 

read one of these little prayers as part of your evening devotions; 

and you can begin the next day in the same way. This practice will 

help to keep you well, happy, and successful in your studies and 


games. 
WEE WISDOM'S WAY 

Jesus loved little children and understood them. He said: 
“Suffer the little children to come unto me, and forbid them not: 
for to such belongeth the kingdom of God.” 

Through the questionings of Baby Grace, in this wonderful 
story, her whole family is made well and happy. You'll love to get 
acquainted with them all; they are so like the people who live in the 
same block with you. A book with pretty binding and pictures, 
$1.50; board binding, $1.00; paper, 75 cents. 


WEE WISDOM PICTURE BOOK 
If you didn’t have Wee Wisdom magazine year before last 
(1920), you must get your fairy godmother to buy Wee Wisdom 
Picture Book for you. It has thirty colored pictures, and thirty-one 
others, making over sixty pictures all together. Then it also contains 
stories—one about Indians, one called “Three Travelers,’ and 


another named, ‘““What Puck Told Peter.” Price, $1.00. 


TREASURE BOX 


You girls all know the fairy story of the diamonds and aii 
Well, while this story is not at all like that one, it in some way re- 
minds one of it. Treasure Box gives me now that same thrill of 
interest which those old-time fairy stories used to. You know now 
what a good time you can have reading this charming tale that is 
illustrated with many — pictures. Price, 50 cents. 

OVE'S. ROSES 

We all like this an around Unity, though we are grown folks. 
We enjoy reading about Thelma, and how she earned her perfect 
crown of roses. I suppose it’s because big folks as well as little 
folks love to travel in the land of imagination, and love to see good 
people getting what’s coming to them. This appealing storybook 
can be bought for 25 cents. 
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I've a blanket, snowy white, 

Soft and glistening and 
bright— 

Wonder why? 

Well, if there should come a 
storm, 

Baby New Year must be 
warm, 


Or he'll cry. 
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A whole new day 


| In which to see 


I) How kind and gentle 


Z NOON 


Nw 
‘ig A happy thought 


That's always 


true: 


If one is loving, 


Folks are, too. 


It's fine to know, 


When day is gone: 
Another new day 


Comes at dawn. 
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